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Chrlstnlas Bells.

The bells—the bells—toe Christmas bells!
How merrily they ring!
As if thex felt the joy they tell
To every human thing.
The silvery tones, o'er vale and hill,
Are swelling soft and clear,
As wave on wave the tide of sound
Fills ghe bright atmosphere.

The bells—this merry Christmas bells |
They're ringing in the morn !
They ring when in the Eastern sky
The golden light is born ;
They ring when sunshine tips the hills,
And gilds the village spire— !
When, through the sky, the sovereign sun
Rolls his full orb of fire.

The Christmas bells—the Chr.s.ums bells,
How merrily they ring !

To weary hearts a pulse of joy,
A kindlier life they bring.
he poor man on his couch of straw,

The rich on downy bed,

- | Hail the glad sounds, rs voices sweet
Attorney at Law,
'..—:'r{.l.;\\... L ltluurirt county, :
and Specifi-

Of angels overhead.

The bells—the silvery Christmas bells,
(V’er many a mile they sound !
And housclold tones are answering them
sand homes around.
, | Voices of childhood, blithe and shrill,
With youth’s
| And manhkeod’'s Jeep and earnest

With

In thon

blend

strong accents '
tones

woman's praise ascend

[ The bells—the solemn Christmas bells,
They're calling us to prayer;
| the voice of worshipers
Floats on the morning air.
Anthems of nobleat praise ascend,
And

glorious hymus to-day,

n. | In honor of a Savior born—

Come to the church away !

- =y

The Tuvwo ERisscos.

AN OLD MAN'SB CHRISTMAS STORY,
I am an old man; so old am I that.
looking back, life seems very long, and yet
s0 short, that I do not know whether many
things did not happen in dream. I am

hale, ;antl h: arty, .uxJ merry, f'UI' t}it': mat-
; ter of that; and when I l-J.u rh, my laugh
Erh:*m out clearly and loud th‘ Sav: S0

| much so, that it makes the ‘n-np o _lluL:I.lu]
espeecially my grandchildren, and nephews
| and nicces, lau; zh too. And when 1 laugh
| the old times come back when others, whe
| are silent now, laurhed with me, and then
11 am suddenly still, and the laugh dies
away ; and when I think of it, it: empty

echoes fill my brain just as if it were sleep |

| lausrhter in a dream.
When I stop ]:me_:hin_-_' so suddenly, for
the merriment and enjoyment, :mui for the
matte. of that, the "I‘lki and pl n of old
! men, are short and sadden, like those of
and nieces have a great difficulty to stop
'; and they choke and nudge each oth-
-1, and say that is a good htur\' unele ;
almost as good you told us
yvesterday.

Told yesterday ; let me
| I [ul'l )'l':t‘.t‘.r.l.'l'\'.
it must be longer ago than the time when
I was only twenty years cld, a stalwart,
ft:I:UW. vellow

Lo
i & '»! e story

see what it was

TY s .
ilow lonc ago it seems

Lrave In ) breeches, black
legrings, a heavy, brass bound, leather

helmer, with a plume tipped with red, and
a clanking sword, which [ now could nct
lift with my two hands. I was a royal
volunteer then, prepared to the
French ; and T and some of my comvanions
were L.'“(_".lu]i‘(."! in white t.nts on the coast
of l\.— cnt
Y es, people think me vory merry. And
lh:um‘. heaven, I am; for I try to
stand upright, four-square to the world, as
a man should ; but beinz an old man, |
have blunk pht es in my heart now, where
no love grows ; barren spots in my memo-
| ry, and ¢ hilled and nwwbed parts in my
.m-[m-rs whereto T eannot look back, and
whe n--m [ dare not tread and touch lest
en pain should come back, like the
shooting of an old, old wound.

Been in love? Yes, I should think I
have ; how else conld I have grandehildren,
those people who laugh so hearty when I
lauch. and make me tell how old T am a
score of times, and say how well I am
looking.

Been in love ?

resist

S0,

\'illi

I think I was talking
| of that, was I not 7 Yes, been in Jove !—
~ | Well, we did love when I was a young
| follow, and I recollect my Alice, and I re-
| ecolleet her as 1 loved her when she was
very young, and as I love her now. 1
think she eould do anything but drink and
smoke or tell an umruth, or do a wronge
action. Her face was a sweet oval ; her
| hair a very dark brown, nearly black ,.md
her eyes were a deep Mllo full of merri-
meni at one moment, . at all mements,
except when she lh..lnl a b:ul Story or was
tonched with pain for any one else, and
they grew deeper and deeper as they filled
with tears. Not for herself. She never
eried for herself that I know of, for she
never had a day’s illness. But she was
terribly cut up w hen her brother died, and

that vou see was how 1 knew her. Her
brother was my right-hand man in my
company. Many's the time he stood |

shoulder to shoulder to me, good at drill,
I“tmd‘. at -sou"——-rnud at auvthm" He
used to live near the coast ; and, mdu«,d
he joined us, and 1 was one of his tent-
fellows, and hls chum.

: saint.

| !1" poor fellow

| beneath the Christmas bough,

I WOULD RATHER BE RIGHT mn-rnxsmxn'r.—nuaw Crav.
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W ell, hc knew penplt, that I knew, and
we were soon iriends; and he took me
home to show me Alice. He was always
talking about her, and she about him ; and
when he was there scarce a look dld she
give me. Her brother—his name was
Joe, and mine too—could do eyerything,
and was the be-all and end-all of the world,
I used to think ; and so one day I tried to
run with Joe, and Joe beat me, and Alice
laughed ; and then I shot against Joe, and
he beat me too, and she laughcd the more;
.md I wrestled with him and threw him;

she didn't laugh then, but ran to see
\\lu,.luer he was hurt, and said it wasn’t
fair for Joe to tackle a big fellow like
although he was nigh’ an?heh taller.
short, 1 eould not please her anyhow.

Well, it was one day when we heard
that lhx. flut-bottemed boats of old ])(.'l'lt}
were not coming over, and that the army
of Boulogne had melted, bit by bit, away
like 2 snowdrift, that we made a m-'ht. of
it. Ay, it was a night, too! and, “be eing
hot and in the summer, we must need keep
up the fun till the sun came up over the
seacoast, looking red a:ul angry at our fol-
ly. Well, Joe and I, the two Joes, as
Llw, calle d us, ran down to the beach .mll
washed our hot fices, and plunged in the
fresh. salt waves, and were in a minute as
fresh and merry larks. And after
dressing, Joe must needs take a walk with
me, who was nothine loath, you must know,
alongz the edge of the cliff. The seas for
centuries have been washing that chalk-
bound coast, and at intervals therc stand
up pillars of chalk, with seas around them.
The people call such a place “No Man's
Land,” and no man can own it, truly.—
Well, Joe came to one of those within a
few feet, say twelve, from the eliff, and
turning to me said, “Joe, Junior,” said hc,
I think T sce his bri oht face now, i chal
lenge you to jump onthat*No Man's Land,’

[ do.”

Joe,” said I, hurriedly, ““don’t be a
fool ? It maybe would give way at the
top, and if it did not, how could you jump
back without a run. You'd be struck on
the top like a mad seatinel or a pillar
I'm nnt going to jump it

“But I am,” said he. And before T
could stop him, if neceded I had tried, he
took a run and jumped.

It was o sudden that T eould on'y stand
arzhast when I saw him there.  He stood,
indesd, for a moment, and then he took a
back step, and would have jumped back,
when I heard a run bling sound, and half
the top of the “No Man's Land” part,and
the chelk and earth, and Joe, too, fell
down with a erash on the rocky coast be-
IUW.

I ran round the little ereek to the other
side of a small Luy, and throwing myse!f
down on the tarf, str ‘ched my neck over,
looked over and eried out, “Joc ! Are you
llu:\ ¥

A faint voice eame up, and T conld see
strogelinz under a

as

H )
w0 .

lll' Irey

ing poor Joe as the cold water was lap,
lap, lapping up to his mouth, taking .m.n
his breata and then r anning back, crawl-
ing over him and leaving bubbles of salt
foam, as if in sport. I cot him out, but he
could not stand. Some bones were b oken
and he was badly bruised, so that I was
forced to tie him to a rope, and they hauled
him up, and we tock him home.

Well, well. Lo make a long story chort,
poor Joe died, with my praize cn bis lips,
and Alice bowed her head like a broken
lilv. It was 2 long time beifore she got
over it, and summer had grown into win-
ter, and winter to summer, to autumn, and
to winter again. The threatening inva-
sion was all over; vur swords were getiing
rusty, our uniforms dirty, and w hen the
holi tllh came I left the firm in which I
was a partner, and went to spend a fort-
night at my old friend’s in Kent.

Alice was there, well and cheerful now,
and rcmm‘l]ud to her loss, though we often
L.-ILul o poor Joe, and as the days wore
on we grew closer togetber, and she called
me ]1*' name, and “u\,lll(.‘ll to have trans-
fo rrud her brother's love to me.  She ney-
er told me so or let others see it, till one
werry Christmas night, when she rejected
all her cousins and her other friends, and
would only dance with me.

We had the mistletoe too. At last, one
madeap fellow proposed that the ladies
should kiss the gentlemen all around when
and how they could : and Alica should play,
too; and -he in a solewn, quict way, smil-
ing sadly, .uul yet sweetly, too, took me
and kissed
me on th lips.

Ay, it's many years ago, but I feel it
now. My heart beat so i.ast that I hardly
dared return it; but I put my arm around
her and took her gently by-the bay win-
dow of the old hall, saying, as I pressel
her hand, “Aliee, dear Alice, did youmean
that kiss?”

Well, I nocd not tell you what she an-
swered. s fifty years ago, fiity years
ago! ana 1 am surrounded h_} .\]l(,c s dear
urr‘u]d{'hl}drcu, and there is one, a little

' lhmw with light and golden hair that will

deepen into brown, who plays around my
knees and tells me her little stories, her
sorrows, and her joys; so quick, so hur-
ned in their coming and their going that

me, | t ky,
Iﬁ"‘#ﬁfnnk and’a:%‘;'
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grow guite friends and companions, as my
Al!edwas to me.

you, she understands it all. She
ings, pettinzs, and quarrelings.  Sheman-

ages h&household ofone wax-doll and two
W ~ones, and tells me, for the wax-
doll is the lady and the two wooden otien
are the servants in mob caps and s
gowns, ‘when they gossip with a \\"l?lﬂ.]l ‘n
Eo‘llaémn.n, who belongs to her brother,
l;&ﬂn Joe.

So we are fast friends, little Alice and
I;an to-mght., on Christmas night, I no-

but she came and set by me, and talked
qoﬂl: in the firelicht as Alice did. and
made me think of fitty yearsago. And only

times, like the old; only just think, that
when her mother told her she almull
choose a sweetheart. she got a little bit of
mistletoe, aud clim! ug shlv on my knee,
and hr.ldm" me in t.;]l., as if to hide her
purpes thor uzh I guessed it soon. T tell
you, s put her lmlu doll-like arm around
my necl ", and Lol hn r the mistletoe
my head, she kissed me again aud ag
and said I was her sweethe:

So this ehild-sweetheart l,-r' nzht the old
times back—the times that are still so dis-
tant and so near; and the sweet kiss "neath
the rustlinz leaves made me think of my
dead Alice in the grave.

!}' we
zain,

Retia’s Chrisimas Eve.

“Writing to-day, Reita?”  Thequestion
came in a tone of surprise, as Mr. Saun-
ders saw pen, ink, and paper placed v on
the little table at his bedside.

“Yes, indeed, papa. Wkhy not ?”°

ful preparations for my Christmas dinner,
all to be made to-day; of turkey to stuff,
chicken pie to manufacture, pies to bake,
and pudding to bo'l sauce to swecten, and
gravies to spice—"

“Stop! stop! Allow me to remark, =iv,
that I am atraid your exalted ideas will
have to come down before your dinner!
But all is done. Was I not up befo:che
peep of day, baking and preparing, iv or
der to have time to spare

brains are baked ns dry as a "‘np and my
head would certuinly rattle i’ anybody
would take the trouble to <hukeit! Now,
papa, here is the pen, there the ink nd
under my hand the paper; only one thirw
is wanted—I haven't the chost of an 1dea.”

] is all some writers ever do have, .md
l dreadful hard it seems to be to raise it.

“Deo you mean (o be personal, Mr. Saun-
ders 77

“Not at all,

Mise Retua.

| piece of chalk whie h seemed to hold him you going to write, and must it be doue to-
| down in a nm, He smiled in a ghastly |day 7 You look tired.”
way, and said, “Run, Joe, run ! the tide’s *1 am aot very tired, only rather weary
coming in ! of pots and pans. Literature will make
Well, I did run, aud we got ropes from |an agrecable varicty. Aiw’t it 1unmny,
the tentz, and a few strone {fellows hold | pipe to come from sach direfully matter-
them a8 I ewung over the ¢!iff, ju:~L ru:u-l;- ol-faet to} vz as roast meat =ad fnlu-‘ pies

to the ‘Sorrows ol Seruphing’ or the
of a broken spirit?’
tmy fiany article.
foony? I ant

historiea! animsl

Oh dear!
I feel as sclemn s that
a church owl, though,

ed 1o grant that an owl is eny more solemn
in a church than he is out of it.”
‘Where are all the uuﬁui*llv‘
you were talking about cue oth
“Oh, those are my heroies !
tunny. ‘Lhey are the
tions that are one day to place me at the
head of American authoresses, and send
my name, wreathed in laurels, d‘uwu
posterity. are to b2 111. evidenc
of the ‘startling originzl genius' of our tal-
ented contributor, Ketta Somers,
I | ly-finished artistic finish of which, ete., ete.
Y ou know all about it.”
“Well, why don’t you finish them ?”
“Because—whisper, pupa ; walls have

Ay Grs

They

thivk of a single
for one of them.’
gency ol
“Well. thero is the young man who fell
in love with the young lady =
“My dear.
originality 7"’
“Don’t be sarcastie. sir.

young man number two, and 1 -mn]r'ti

there, and have not decided
.

shall be suicide or pistols for two. ‘dhen,

thereis my inysterious murder, but I have

and anyhow it isn’t funny.”
“Clouldn’t }uu introduce a comie song ¥’
“Now, papa! As if bringing

out being made fun of! Come, sir, Ul

write about.”

of me.”

but you must not interrupt me.

they are like my own. and as we talk, we ve | upon

is & Woman in her pretty ways; her pout- |

noi dance or ph_w, with
faced Tittle boys who
were unnaturally tidy and clean in their | .
uew knickerbockers, with red stockings; |

think how old times come back and new | the gift till his eyes were

rcmhn-r all the pure outpourings of his
child’s
was full of SeTN

dearest treasure.”’

dreaming life of pleasant
came a blow,

¢ urab]\ that he was

Just opened—a AiT,

t ed to a life of ]

“Why, you told me yesterd: 1y of wonder-

self reproach,
of a grand piano,

dusting, and sweeping,
child a martyr in every detail.”

for the editor of

the FLovetimy Sewr, who wants, if you
please, something fiamy? Funny! My

pndx.

But what are

{ valid,

‘walls
But this won't v rite

What is |
r.ind you, papa, I am by no means prepar-
articles
'lh + ain't |
wonderful 1..'111.“---

to |

the high-

cars—1 cannot, if my life depended on it,
‘startling original’ line

“Won't any of them do for this cmer-

can you uum}-._nin of want of |

And the young

lady drives him to dc‘-n..ur by flirting with } =
llcltf!'\' borne dasl n

»‘ L
whether it | WO gt

made the mystery so deep that I don’t sce
how in the world I can ev er explain it—

on that Christmas Eve

oue's
muse down to a eaterer for bread .uul but-
ter was not sufficiently agoravating with-

forgivé’ you if you tell me something to

“Put away your pen, then, and come

here, close to me. Lay your hand in
mine, and now listen. Once upon a
time——"

"\uw papa, you are going to make fin

“You asked me to make fun for you, :
Once ' almost a demonstration,

—— - —_— - ~ — ~ c_._

a time, not many years ago,

who had one little

when this little girl
he had laid

narrow howme,

He loved the child foudly,
love he was blind to many
made her happier.
As he loved books, musie, and painting, he

h.:-

made her life one round of study and sweet
sounds and sights, neglecting those little
feminine pursuits a woman loves
cravesiy

and
She was his scholar and compan-
ion, trained to masculine tastes, yet gentle
and womanly by natore 4ud a hl"h(‘r in-
stinet than her father could teach. As

she Lr:lb‘r-ul from child to woman, her father

read upun her broad white brow aud in
her clear blue eyes a talent he had never
possessed, and by gentle urging he trained
olrddened l)\

wenius. A poet born, her prose

and her pen became her

"l’ﬂ} ai?
‘L‘J]""s\_ 3 ¢ 9 !’L’ (,IIC tl'}}-‘ 11}] M i]‘ :‘l'l,'\

'

OPEON =2 LIere

sudden as tiwe b und in

sunny summer day.

held the wealth that had made this life an
Yy one w uulni we 1:: failed, and swept

.-.? at ouece the whole fortune upon which

105¢ twWo 111"&11\10!1 rl‘ni-- was not all ;
txli upon llu ice crip 1lvd the father so in-
i by his injuries
it for ac "tml bread upon
l','hl-‘c_'!hii Sunmimer il:t-l

m.!n-
to his bed, de pend
his child, whnz
train-
It was then
when v

Llogsom,
Qurions ease.
learned his mistake ;
noble nature that
ulty, he saw 'aw the fastidious
rank from such domestic
women love,

]"'i iz

he
L'u-'-
UiSLe
labors as most
With many a pang of bitter

_.:-,I

iu.‘ caw the most commaon-
place duties of a poor house fulfilled by
hn zers trained to glide over the ivory keys
S4w }]L }'I"" ll'( ]l Ilt!l'i‘*
d so often watched guidinz the pen
P‘uu:_}u_lu-l dill.l .v_rll 1 i_"_\,' ("r':‘}nl‘.l‘..f.
and krew

he hz
now

i A
ha.’: Ad1I

“No, no! Love made the tasks e asy.
™hat could re;a; the years of care suc h a
father had lav. .«,u- «1? "She were

most menial tusk.”

“Hush, Retta, listen. When the little

ready mopey that had served at first was |

gone, the talent that had been the father's
became his support. OQOtheor

works, and day

were transtormed into foody medi: (nes, and
clothing. Perhaps this might have Lecome
the life of these two, content to always |
| continue all ¢ each other : but oo~ was a
| woman, with & lovine heart and noble
womanly nalnre. Visiting this pair, pas-
sing whole hours by the badside of the in-

]”\(‘
first drew him oftic

was a voungz doctor, whose

his profession at

study an  Interesune case, but who eame
' soon from a deeper motive. The father,
from his priscu "ed, had grown to watch

his child's face so ('lt-:&a-i:.' that every tho't

of her heart was transparcit to him, so he |
soon read in her eyes the secret she tried
to hide, and knew that those two, both
de:xr 1o him, were ;»IE” nore dear U:u‘h L
the Di]l"l“ Retta, why do you weep 7—
There w: no :-‘."_.; we 1n suech love; 16 was
soughit \\'H! tan I:a‘ I\u 8 by one worthy
to win it. St 1] th: was @ bar. The

younyg doctor was poor, ;;n-l when he teld
his love. the maiden would not burden him
with a helpless invalid, neither would she

leave her father”

-

“(h. papa, how l{lt‘l you know ?

“The lover himsell told the invalid, \-.'?-
then wrote to sce if' a hospital {_ull
afford him a home.”

“Never! I'--]-'L you break my heart.”

“Not yet, for the story s not end so.
Christmas was eominge, and th- day betore,

g:i

while the child was busy in the kitehon at _
her d1>taz-~t‘f£11 “I._ll’n. l}u: youuz douctor |
came to pay hie daily visit. His story

was worthy of a novel, for he had received

a legacy from an auct sufficient to keev
him in luxury He had pure thased a b aise,
and a deed ot gift weade 1t his Christinsgs
present to the father of the wopan e
loved. To-nicht, Retta, this fo00 ¢ and
lover move into their new domicil o
the child. the loving gzirl who has so pa-

1 wa} )
1 d: 1y's will she not comc
Ia‘ ones {

It was eveuine when the
made, and in the home
futher gave away his treasn
protection, while there
heart in that large city,

=1l }l!'.i
flittine was
the
e t0 sironger

s no happier

new lovinz

—
Tue ﬁr-it traces of Christinas observance

fouand ia ancient li"-—'[ nwy are early in the
second ecentury, at lesst prior to A. 1’,
138. In some L-Iuln ws, the Epiphany |2

and Christmas were
tival. In the fourth eentary, after an
claborate investigation, the 25th of De-
cember was agreed upon as Christmmas, and
has ever since been observed throuczheut
Christendom. There may still be unbe-
Lievers, but the historieal and astronomical
evidences in favor of this day amount to
if such language

t}wrv |
lived in the pleasant city of P—— 3 gen- |
tleman, ;
\1 any vyears Ilt 'nl‘t‘
was a wee baby in Lis arms,
his wife in her long,
taken this tiny pluuur: of her love into his |
inmost heart.
vet in

f| things that might have

daunehter, — |

and |

| Eneland

The crustecs who |

.LT\'!}E-J_: |
(8 lnl!ll-'l'wi all difh-

a disgrace |
to her sex if sucu uu,mur} did not 'rlld the

eves |
thau his loving ones learned to sean and |
| grew to praise his child’
after day piles of necatly written sheets

for .

Lo |

tenshurz.

wan little Retta's

cclebrated as one fes- !

P

can ever bn, 2F] nlu d to lh at class of testi-
n:»»n:..

We derive our Christmas ¢ asfoms more
immediately from oll England. where it
was a rceligious, domestio, and nun TEY-Ria-
king festival for every rank and age.
On Christmas Eve the be.!

l}n Christmas Eve the VLS Sune

bat enly night in all l:l‘.:. 3 \“;a Ta e

Saw the 4-..:1 nriest, the chalic 8 rear.
thll opened wide the Baron’s lLnll,

To \u'..“'i"ul:. lenant, serf and all -

Power luid his rod of rale & awside,

And ceremony doffed his III'-}L‘

The heir, with roses in his shoes,

That night might village partner choose.
All hai -Ld with uncoatrollied ¢ lelight

And geuneral voice, the Lappy nighs
That to the cottage aS the crown,
Brought i -!:n =38 ol

i were rang ; ’

=alvation down.
LS IEerry I‘r. luna when

Ol i"..ri:.'u 18 brought his L[-urt.. again.
"Twas Christmas l-z-uu hed the mirhtiest ale
"Twas Cliristinus told the merriest tale
A Cliristmas gambol oit would sheer
A poor man’s heart through half the

The custom was to deck houses and
churches with everarcens, to remain until
Candlemas ll wy, (Feb. 2d.) An English
substitution, alluded to by ‘\'lmk:‘ju'-:tr:.". de-
clared {1mt on llrt—- HIAS Ve B0 € il spirit
stirred abroad. no wite! or

H

year.

fairy had power

to charm, s0 hallowe -i was the time. And
a famo u- hawthorn in the churchvard of
U laft ury always budded on till Zith
l:.-l ] .--"::1..':1 Ol 1E;|- _.h.] li i‘ Ulys2F,
and refused. on the reformation of tm Cal-
endar. to '.“.t:an;v from the old to the n

style.  Allour staudard Cliristmas hymn

gome of them thy st in varlanguace. are
of English origin. In this country, tha
| New Encland Puritans made an indis-
criminate warfare upon the usaw
Christinas, eood and bad. Iis };'- geune

and *'thll however.

institutions, Were |
decply mabedded in lh» popular heart ¢
dll'r\\ l‘h ‘I 1o }J\ 200 as ]"{ the 1-',:3-.‘ ot
| these cold, stern men. i:'.'u:: the women
and children around their own henrth-
stones, would celebrate Christings in snite
| of the frowns. It has become a I;‘r;ul

hlli iL. i mo st of “u States i2 ol rvad

!;:.' jiving presents, and is ushered by
I.L,JI'._'M ns SCIvice.
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}Jl"u]'bt::-‘et‘. isth vour ]-t‘]‘!u-
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duris the smumer 11- LSt
nz the season, the Clud rlayed nine
' fic o elass ;_:um s, oight of which it wor

and ! st ol

The first game of the season was played
wiiiz the Mountain Stars of Altoona, in
Ebensvure, June 206th. Score :

Tnn wgs— 12345 6 789
Mountaineers........7 4 U 2 1 14 19 2 6—57
Mountain Stars......4 9 0 0 H 1 3 3 0—20

The second gunie was with the _I-:!:E:_lua
of (Chest .":I;;"l:l_;.:.-i. a8 Chest “'inu: rz, June
2ith. :"l".-;'t_‘l

Funings— 1234567809
Monuntaineers 383797 } 0—=49
| 7TV ETR 1 1 020404 2 221

T:  third game was with the St. Aun
gustines, of St Augustine;, at Chest
Springs, June 27th. Score:

Innings— 13 3456
\luunt R TY e —— L £ 8 e |-

ABEAILNBY, o ancvnnrerasonso é 17 2 1-24

'.1 he fourth wame was b2 return game
witlh the Mountain Stars « Ailoona, at
Altoona, July 4th. Score:

Innings— 1 22 45
MO N TAINEBER. . s ccsssrsn snounssns 11 &3 1% 2—--42
AMonntain Sl e ceess soaensse & L D

The £ {t"a game Wwas the retura game
with the & \: rustine elub, at Y iens-
bure, A .__L-L 1st, Ssove:

e 123 & 567
\.l-_r'.'.!.:L‘.lir'l'l":w...,..-.....-..1 T o 2 1) 4 5—=56
Si. allrnstines..... P g 00 — 3

'i 1-: ~i‘-l‘l AINe was vy : nickena-
pawiings of “Johnstowr, wt Fbensbur Z,
Auzust Tth. Seore:

Innings— 1234567809
Mountaineers....... $ 25245035 =27
RiCkS wiaeiase P R R 5 4383401 20 1-25

The seventh cumme was with the Muffins
ef (';'a-.-m_'u: at Ebeusbu oy, -\'.I;:'u:i 12¢h.

;
Seore :

Innings— 128 .4 5 87889
Mountaineers......0 6 2 11 1¢ 12 3 8 4—65
| MaiiEnS. ... cceonnia 1 21 1 21400 3—30

The eighth game was the return gume
with the lonians of Chest Springs, at Eb-

August 22d. Score:

Tunings— 13 345687 8.9
Maouniaineers...... 2910907 29 13 10—=T1
LoD DB isvm secv e 7 ' 23033 0 2--—-20

The ninth game was the return game
ith the Kickenavawlings ef Johustown,
at Johnstown, _\ii_—__')ur[ ISth.  Score:

| Tunings— 1234565789
| Mountaineers .ocveeaes- § 32106820 1-19
KiCKS covurarerorroanmecrsy 13337330 4-27

It will be seen by ti:' above that tho
Mountaineers won eight out of the nine
cgames played, wmsking a grand total of
423 ruus, against 179 ;uns by all oppo-

nents—or two to in favor of the
Moeuntaineers, and 65 runs over.

The Mountainecr Club was oreanized in
1856, and has 'a.n d. in all, 20 match
cames. Of the it won 17 and lost 3,

makine &-a '.',l‘.uui l‘lldl of 988 runs, to 464
ks y in
favor of the Mountaineers

This is a record of which our Club has

J"t IL.I‘* m to bo Pruncl i’ru}m]‘;h’ ISP

one

W,

.“i lll 1: mnents—or over two w on:

elub in the western parf of the State can

.n ateh it. either in the number of games

played, the number ol games won, ur in
the. prupun sranee of runs made over op-
ponents, J.

!,



